— Non bec ſolennis nobis, . 
Has ex more dapes, hanc tanti numints arani, 1 
Vana ſuperſtitio veterumve ignara Deorum | 
Impoſuit : ſevis; boſpes Trejane, Periclis 

5 ervati Facimus, meritoſgue novamus hos. 
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The EUCHARIST. 


RISE, my Muſe, from low purſuits ariſe; 


{ XN. With juſt contempt che meaner themes deſpiſe; 


Spring from the earth, and ſtretch th embolden'd wing, 


And tune theſe notes which Angels love to ſing. 

No grov'ling thoughts the glorious theme debaſe; 5 
Hence be the ſtroaks that ſhine in vulgar lays ; 
As great the ſubject, be the ſtrains ſublime, 
Strong be the judgment, and divine the flame, 

Hail, re myſt'ries! rites of Heav'n ordain'd ! 
Emblems expreſſive of a bliſs deſign'd 10 
Ye ſacred ſymbols, hail ! 


O thou, whoſe word commands the raging ſeas, 


But nodd' ſt a calm, and ſtreight the ſtorm obe ys, 


And ſinks to quiet! do thou ſerene my ſoul; 


No red diſorders in my boſom roll: | I5 
But all be ſtill! — giye me the Heay'n-touch'd mind, 
{ The deep-bent look, and thoughts from earth refin'd, 


To view the hidden ſecrets ! | 
5 RR © > > oO 
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All foreign paſſions i in my breaſt controul, 
And raiſe up all the Seraph i in my ſoul. | 29 
With awful rev'rence, Sons of Men, attend; 


Collect each thought, and A attention bend, 


To view the rites divine ! — or grief hat flows! 
What ſeas of pain! and all the death of woes : 
Here ſpeak diſtin&t the full- expreſſive ſigns, - 25 


And all the mourner call into our minds. 
Who's this, who, ſunk in bitterneſs of ſqul, 
Feels ſtorms of _— and hears the billows roll 
Of ire AiVike ? See; ſee, the flaming fword 
For blood keen thirſts, when lo th' avenging word 30 


Commands the onſet, — Flames of fiery wrath, 
With all the rending agonies of dearh 


I hear the mighty blow; 


| Surcharg d, pour down. 


My ſoul ſhrinks back at the ade woe, 


Deep- mov d thro? all her powers! | 35 

I ſee, I ſee the red conſuming fires: 

Tis done! F Behold, a God, a God expires : 
Hark ! ; hark, what thund'ring uproar rends my ears, 

Confounds my fancy, and provokes my tears ! ' 


Con- 
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Conyulſiye nature feels the direful pain, 4 
To diſſolution groans, thro' all her veins 4 


From pang to pang, ſhe reels with rueful throws, 
And ſymparhizes with her maſter s woes. 
Thro' Heav'ns wide arch, inceſſant glarings roll; 
And forky lighnings flaſh from pole to pole; 45 
The ocean roars; th' eternal mountains yawn; 
The center's bare; the graves their jaws expand; 
With horror ſeiz d, the monumental clay | 
The deep receſſes of the dead diſplays, 
And breaks their chains. — When lo, the ſource of light, 
With pale equfuſian veilid, the direful fight 31 
Evites with bluſhful face. — The temple's vail 
Hears wild uproar her frighted ears affail, 
And ſtarts in terror loſt, while burſting wide, 
The cloſe contexture yawns from fide to fide, | $5 
And ſank in horror, in the wild amaze, . 
Forbidden mytt'ries to the fight diſplays. | 
Succumbing nature groans below the load, 

und ſeems to Fes with her expiring Lord. 
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And Heav'n itſelf, if pain in Heav'n be found, 
Faints at the fight, and ſinks in grief profound, 
And ſhall our leader ſtruggle with the load 
Of foreign guilt, and an avenging God? 
Shall goodneſs bleed! ſhall innocence expire! 
Shall Glent nature litten and admire ' 6 


60 


And only man ſtand by unmov'd ! and ſee 
'The tragic ſcene ! the ſcene that's act for thee ! 
Tear up! tear up the ſluices of your eyes! 
Weep ſeas of blood! and ſwell the gales with ſighs ! 
So great's the ſuff rer, and the ſuff rings bach we | 
Nor ſeas of blood, nor gales of ache too much. 
From pain to pain my wand' ring fancy flies, 
And untold ſorrows ſwim before my 58 
Ten thouſand thauſand crowd upon my mind, 
But oh! how vaſt a number's left behind! 
See, ſee the wounds, behold the purple gore 
| Streams down his fide, and drops at ev'ry pore { FO 
His tender limbs transfix'd, his head reclin'd, 
Scorch d by the heat, and ſmarted by the wind! 
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Let * ſtill let me, all his ſorrows ſearch; 80 
How vaſt ! they mock my care, and fly my reach, 

Nor by my fancy, nor my words expreſs d; 
Come wond'ring filence then, and muſe the reſt; 
Almighty power! ſay whence theſe turns proceed? 


Gainſt candid innocence, does rankling rage, 

zy envy prompt, in black cabal engage? 

nd from chat crew doſt thou reſtrain thy wrath, 

or rouſe thy thunder, nor thy ſword unſheath ? 

Not ſtop th' infernal rage, nor aid ſupply, : 90 

ut hid'ſt thy face, and ler'it thine arrow fly ? | 
Ye ſons of men, ftand pale with dumb ſurpriſe ; 

In ev'ry breaſt let mingled paſſions riſe ; 

Behold revers'd the courſe of nature's laws, 

M\ God the ſufferer, and man the cauſe ! 9 g 

For you theſe changes thro' creation ran 

For you this bleeding tragedy began; : 

Twas you ſupply'd the feu'l and rais'd the fame, 


„Pd made Heay'ns darling bleed at every vein. 
Let x | 


But 


Why falls ſuch vengeance on the guiltleſs head? 85 
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But couldn't th Almighty with our loſs diſpence, 
Nor buy a trifle at ſuch vaſt expence ? e 40k 
Maſt height exalted be ſo low debas d, 
And abject nought to ſuch a gtandeur rais'd ? 
Inveſt. with pow'r, the abſolute, ſupreme 
| Needs not our plaudits to advance his name; 10 
From untold ages paſt, to thele to come, 
High-rais'd he reigns, bleſt in himſelf alone. 
But could his joys demand this mean ſupply, 
His powerful word could populate the sky, | 
Raiſe radiant hoſts, and fire theſe hoſts with love, 110 
That love with praiſes, and theſe praiſes move. 
But oh, vain man, how poor your deep reſpects ! 
How mean your aims, how fruitful of defects ! 
| Yourlow'f bent homage, and your higheſt praiſe, 
But ſinks the object whom you ſeek to raiſe. 115 
Oh traceleſs glory! oh refulgent bright EL 
Angels themſelves grow dim, when ſuch the fight, 
Th' unequal ſplendor drowns their ſtrongeſt lays, _ 
And admiration takes the room of praiſe. | 


Yet 


oft 


0g 


The BUCHARIST. „ 


Yet this ſupreme, all glorious as he way 120 

Ye nations hear, and fink in dumb ſurpriſe! 

The ſource of ifs ſtood dowinvard from tis throte, 

Contract his rays, and put the mortal on, 

With all the rage of pain and ſorrows ſtrove, 

And died below, that we might reign aboye. 125 
Fall down, my ſoul, in low proſtration own 

The higheſt bleſſing, in the higheſt tone; 

Of boundleſs goodneſs view the traceleſs height, 


Il Inceſſant view, and wonder at the fight : 


Let raptut'd thoughts your grareful accents raiſe, 130 
And rival angels in the work of praiſe. 


[Wich tender eye to view a ſinking kind; 
Y To ftay the fainting ſoul; to glad the mind; 


"et 


The angry bolts to ſtop, the bow unbend; 
And injur'd juſtice” lified arm ſuſpend , 135 
Goodneſs immenſe ! which evils can't controul : 
Fruitful of praiſes to the grateful ſoul. 

How big your bliſs! how undiftarb'd your fate? 


Ye ſons of men; hoy dignified your ſtate ! 
B On 


Per 
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On whom, in glad'ning rays, united ſhine 145 
The bright ning aſpects of the love divine. 
When oh what pangs! what overwhelming wrath! 
Terrors on terrors! all the woe of death ' 
Pour d down amain, and charg d the guilty race 
Of Angels falling from the ſtate of bliſs. 1 
When fall'n, they ſunk in ever-flaming pools ; Pe 
When ſunk, no beams of hope ſupport their ſouls ; 
When hope expires, what direful horrors ſtare? 
And re ſouls with anguiſh and deſpair 5 > 
What untold worlds (if worlds they could Poppy, I 50 
And tranſient eaſe, if untold worlds could buy,) 
With hand profuſe, would theſe loſt ſouls reſign, 
And with this purchaſe mitigate their pain. 
If when ten thouſand years their courſe had run, 
Or thrice ten thouſand {till were but begun, 3 155 
If then that age could ſpend its tardy courſe, 
And flaming torrents then exhauſt their force, 
Caſt forth the wretches from che verge of time, 


And tling away exiſtence with their pain, 
| Secur'd 
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142 FSecur'd of this (yet ah but ſad reprieve!) 160 


145 


35 


d 


What unfelt raptures in their breaſts would heave ? 5 

Evn light would ſparkle in the ſhades below, 

And joy would bloſſom in the fields of woe. 

Low as they are, yet ah! theſe hopes are vain, 

Jo diſtant age can terminate their pain. _ 
And now, O man, with anxious tranſports view 

Theſe direful ſcenes, theſe ſcenes to rebels due ! 

That woe, theſe pangs, in all their pomp are thine ; 


Vou too have violate' the rights divine ! 


Vet ſee, oh ſee what ſiniling proſpects riſe? 170 


At once exalt with joy, at once ſurpriſe; 
Celeſtial love tranſports the fainting ſoul, 
Bids fiery rorrents ingocently roll, 
Gives unappal'd to hear the rattling chain, 
The ftrokes of vengeance, and the ſcreeks of pain, 175 
Serene to view the doleful ſhades below, 
And all the ſad ſolemnity of woe. 
Thus *ſcap'd the dangers of the foaming main, 
And huſh'd the tumults of the wat'ry ſcene, 
B 2 | | Thc 
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The warring tompeſts, and the mountains Waves, 180 
With joy and pain, the mariner ſurveys, 
Snarch'd from the deep, his gladen'd thoughts advance, 
And dangers, paſt, his preſent joys enhance. 

Vet, hear ye ſons, t evite deſerved pain, | 
T obtain what Angels ask d, but asked in vain, 185 
Tho' vaſt the boon, yet mighty as it is, 

"Tis but the ſmalleſt portion of your bliſs. 

O ſource of goodneſs ! O propitious ſire! 

To thee my choughts in grateful flames aſpire ; 

For bounty thus profuſe, what praiſe is due? 199 
My Life, my gladneſs, and my all art Thou, 
From ibis bled theme, ne'er let my thoughts disjoiny 
I) his be the joyous ſubject of my ſong, 

My treaſure this, and this my vaſt delight : 

My joy by day, my praiſes thro the night: 195 
And when from this, to other worlds I ſoar, 

When nature dies, and time ſhall be no more, 

My gladen d thoughts ſhall tune inceſſant lays, 


And ſpend a whole eternity in praiſe. 


180 


nce, 


190 


din, 
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But oh! before this mighty change, before 200 
The deathleſs ſoul has reach'd the bleſsful ſhare, - 
How, vaſt her work * how ſedulous her care ! 

What rubs, what foils, what lahours muſt ſhe ſhare !. | 

To tempting ſmiles, nor thund'ring terrors prone 

But ſtand unſhock d, and dauntleſs keep the field! 

T” exalt the mind, to frown on all below; 

To teach the paſſions how to ebb and hs: 

The All-ſupreme in all our aims to pleaſe, 

And in our breaſts the ſocial virtues raiſe : 

This, this our task, our mighty labour this! 210 

The work's our glory, and the end our bliſs. | 
And oh !. ye Sens, dilate your wont ring ſight, 


If mortal eyes can reach the peerleſs height, 


Th embelliſh'd ſcene with lively tranſports view z -/ 
Call up your fouls, and all th enquirer new; 215 
Let mimic fancy raiſe her artful pow r, 


{ Th' extent of nature in her charms run o'er : 
And when your thought ſhall all theſe ſweets — b 


Know ſtill how little of the bliſs is told. 


'Thiit- 
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Th illuſtrious price ſpeaks forth the glorious prize; 220 

Great is that worth for which ſuch greatneſs dies ; 

That peace, theſe joys; ſo exquiſitely fine, 
Are all the purchaſe of the blood divine ! 

| If then, my Soul, when threat ning ftorms ariſe, 

And more than death frowns grim before your eyes, 

Your lively thonghts ſhould paint the bleſsful ſcene, 

And view the glories in the end you gain; 

Your great contempt would ſmile on all below, 

Your manly breaſt with all the Hero glow, - 

Your mighty cries theſe raging ſtorms implore, 230 

And bleſs the winds that waft you to your ore. 

And know, this ſtate's no viſionary ſcene, 

A ſplendid purchaſe which you can't obtain: 

No hurtful pow'r deludes your longing eyes; 

No hidden fate can ſnatch the glorious prize: 235 

As truth itſelf, your deep · ground hopes are ſure ; 


Firm as earth's baſes, and as heay'n ſecure. 

If boundleſs love vouchſaf'd the higheſt good, 

If Heay'n's dread'Sov'reign ſhed his ſpotleſs blood; 
1 e With 
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With joy, my Soul, exult i in all your pow'rs, 240 
Bliſs dawns apace, and happineſs is your's. 

Bur ſee ! the ſolemn forms the food prepare, 
And joyous crowds the myſtic banquet ſhare. 


Riſe, riſe, my thoughts, and pierce the figur d ſcene, - 
And view that bliſs theſe coarſer viands mean; 245 


That nobler food, whoſe energies impart 

The richeſt pleaſures to the eag reſt hearr, 

Gives lite immortal, and advancing growth, 
Healch unimpair'd, and ever-blooming youth. | 


And ſee, O Man ! youre bid a welcome gueſt ; 25 


Tis thine to feed on this delicious feaſt : 


Accept with joy what heav'nly bounties give, 


Ear this celeſtial food, and ever live. 

Has love divine ſuch mighty changes wrought | of 
Has boundleſs goodneſs paſt the ſtretch of 8 
And rais d to deathleſs bliſs a thing of nought? 


And ſhall not man with love immortal glow, 


Confeſs the ſource from whence his bleſſings flow, 


Bid ev'ry breath exalt the glorious name, 


And ev'ry act his grateful ſenſe proclaim ? 260 


Your 
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Your conduét ricafure by the will divine, 
Your candid life with all the Seraph ſhine, 
Call up your foul, and eye your faithful guide, 
And never never from his fteps recede. 
No more the low purſuits your thoughts engage, 2651 
No more the ſoul with ſtorming tempeſts rage : 
Let ſons of goodneſs tracts of love purſue 3 
Let gen'rous ardor kindly- paſſions ſhew ; 
With tender eye- your injur'd rights remit, 
Aud the dread author to your grace admit. 270 
Immortal wrath ill-ſuits a mortal breaſt, 


Rage ill becomes the out whom Heay'n has bleſs d. 
If red revenge and rankling paſſions move, 


Heay'n's mighty goodneſs ſhames you into love. 

Againſt their body ſhall the members rage, 275 
And each with each in mutual wrath engage 3 
You know, if furious ftorins your boſoms fre, | 
Such is th' er combat, ſuch the i ire. | 
See, on this loaf as all in common _ 985 | 


So all united with your ' Serious Head, 280 
mcor- 


corporate in one, one common ſoul 

laforms, ſuſtains; and actuates the whole. 
When the pure ſoul theſe ſhining tracts obſerves, 

the-gains the favour of that Name ſhe ſerves; 

265 Mrrom heay'n's high tow'rs.his pleaſed eyes look down, 
But oh! if vice offends his. tender fight, 

H thick'ning glooms oercaſt the heav'nly light ; 


His, angry .count'nance flames with dreadful ire! 
70 His ſparkling eye-batls flaſh eternal fire ! 290 


Upon his brow: fits, abs evere, 
. Impartial Juſtice! — and with fell deſpair 

O erwhelms the: pally world! 

View, oh! ye Sons, and Mudder « at the fight ! 
75 View Seraphs headlong hurl'd from fields of light; 295 
View Mankind ſinking in a wat'ry death; 
Terrors in ev ry ſhape run thro the earth; 
Deſpairing anguiſh, irremeaded pain, 
Anch all the horrors. of th' infernal ſcene. | 
How baleful then the ſource of all this woe? 300 


How 
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And joys ſuch vot'ries with his love to crown; 286 


How curs d that ſpring 3 whence ſuch curſes flow? 
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How pure that Being, whoſe. untainted eye 


Ca: t ſuch black ſcenes without ſuch vengeance ſpy ? -. 


But all theſe woes in all their forms combine, 
Deaths heap on deaths, to horrors horror join; 305 
A thouſand worlds before your eyes expire, | 
Ten thouſand roar in unextinguiſh'd fire: 
Let theſe dread ſtroaks tremenduous jultice draws. 

Bar here, behold a ſcene of greater „ei Cs 
| Behold, ye Sons! behold the Pow r ſupreme, _ 319! 
Whom hoſts angelic hail with loud woken 511 
Whoſe word rais d up yon radiant rows of ſpheres, 


Calls forth the ſeaſons, and governs the years; 
Behold his ſoul with ire divine bow'd down, 


Preſs'd with a load of guilt that's not his own! 315 
Was ftrengch *bove human near to ſink below | 
Such pond'rous weight, ſuch hurricanes of woe? 
Did Heay'n's bleſs'd Son ſuch plaints-of ſorrow move, 
Mourn o'er the abſence of his Father's love. 85 5 
Faint with diſmay, ſweat drops of clotted blood, 320 
Net for himſelf, but Man, for whom he ſtood ? _ | 
8! 89.1 Then, 
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Then, oh! ye pow'rs, how ſhall a ſon of earth, 
How ſhall the guilty brave ſuch ſtorms of wrath ? 
How angry Juſtice” fiery darts withſtand, 
20g And bear the ſtroaks of an almighty hand ! 323 
| No proper worth can an exemption plead ; 


No foreign aid can ſcreen the guilty head; 


Pregnant with woe, muſt thund' ring terrors roll, 

And your own crimes come ruſhing on your ſoul. 

10 Not ſo the breaſt who gen'rous ſoars above, 339 
Beats high with praiſe, and glows with deathleſs love; 
Who, ſo as ſunk humanity allows, 
His Go p deep-worſhips, and his law purſues. 
O thrice and four times bleſs'd ! ye happy ſouls, 


Your boundleſs joy no angry fate controuls 335 


13 


You in your Chief appeaſe the ire divine, 
In him your ſouls with bright' ning luſtre ſhine; 
His deep obedience paid, his griefs endur d, 
Has ſtopt 2 danger, and your peace ſecur'd. 
For, by the order of the Pow'r divine, 
Here ſcenes of pomp with brilliant glory ſhine, | 


While deep-laid conduct oo" the vaſt deſign. f 
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In ev'ry ſtep What traceleſs wiſdom thow'd ! | 

In ev'ry ſtep confeſſes all the Gop! 

Tis his great ſelf runs through the mighty whole, 345 
And all his grandeur overwhelms the ſoul. 

Ye ſons of men, whoſe elevated winds 

The ſtrength of nature and of art refiness 

And ye bright orders, whoſe extended ſpan 

Graſps diſtant objects bove the reach of man: 359 
Each ſummon all the treaſares of his mind; 
To this man's counſel be the other's join d; 

Wich human meaſures let th' angelic meet, 

Crowd to a blaze, and in a point unite : | 
Then ſay, Ye pow'rs, how ſhall a linking race 335 
Of rebel morrals riſe an black diſgrace? 

How fly eternal woe ? how fhine above, 
And ſtand the objects of almighty love? 


Shall ſanguine floods in.crimſon torrents flow - 


Shall ſmoking hecatombs avert the woe ?. 360 


Shall man, (if this in wayward man we find) 
Shall man undo the errors of his mind, 


The EUCHARIST, ut 
Correct each view, wipe off his ev'ry ſtain, 
And ſhine the Seraph of the earth again? 
Still add to this a more than human foul, 3635 
Where gen rous thoughts wich might exceſſive roll, 
To all the frowns of death and woe reſign d, 
To favs from death and woe his ſinking kind. 
If chis ſhall fail, you brighteſt Pow'r on high, 
With unthought goodneſs fraughted, quit the sky, 
And pangs on pangs endure for man, and greatly die. 


How glad the fainting mind, if but in theſe 
She found the grounds of an abiding peace ! 
How glad! but ah ! what ſinking doubts controul, 
Wich pale diſmay, che gladneſs of the foul F408 
I Ten thouſand ſacrifices ſmoke in vain; 3 
Oceans of blood can't cleanſe the laſting ſtain: 
No partial ſervice can from guilr reſcue ; 
A life of perfect ſanQity is due ; 
To glory loſt, chuſe endleſs death; but know 380 
To your own crimes that endleſs death you o-We: 
Angelic ſuff” rings are not mortals own, | 
Nor can a finite infinite atone. 


Perplex d 
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Perplex d with doubts, and trembling with diſmay, 


The troubled ſoul with anguiſh finks away,; 38; 
The outward mien betrays the inward care, 

Her ev ry geſture ſpeaks her fell deſpair: 

Life's ſweets no more in airy forms ariſe; 

No more its grandeur ſtrikes her wond' ring eyes; 

All pleaſe no more, all ſink in ſhades of night, 390 
And all its glories tarniſh to the ſight. | 


> Impertect virtue, and an endleſs age, : | 
4 ſoul immortal, and a judge in rage, 5 
Aſtunn d ſhe views, transfix d with diſmal fears, + 
And future vengeance thunders in her ears. 395 
Oh doleful ſtate oh unexpreſſed woe 1 
Where not a creature can relief beſtow. x 
But what nor-man nor angels could explain, 1 
0 What all intenſely ſought, but ſought in vain, _ \ 
Solves with a thought the infinitely Wile ; | 400 | 
Quick fly the thick ning glooms, and ſplendors all ariſe! WM , 
Did guilty man tranſgreſs the laws divine 30 1 

See man too ſulfers for the mighty crime; Fc 


: For- 
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: F 0 above, and perſecute below, 
5 And ſunk expiring ina flood of woe: _ 
Bur with the Man, in undifſolved Bond, 
Myſterious thought ! thetGo p himſelf is join d; 


Accents his groans, and dignifies his pain, 


Now then, ye ſons, let gloomy ſorrows fly, 
And. nameleſs joys ſmile in every eye : 


Diſmiſs your fainting doubts, diſpell your fears; 


The ſtorms are vaniſh'd, and a calm appears. 
The pangs divine tremendous Juſtice move, 
5 And ſoften angry vengeance into love. 
e in glad tranſports, may the rebel ſee 
His Sov'reign righted, and himſelf ſer free; 
In awful guiſe the pomp of juſtice ſhine, 5 
While goodneſs ſiniles wich Majeſty divine. 
oh unexhauſted wiſdom ! glorious ſcheme ! 
Attractive beauties ! grandeur all ſupreme ! 


In beaming light, what ſearchleſs wonders blaze, 


And pays that price which creatures bad in vain. 
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O erwhelm our thoughts, and plunge them in amaze ! 
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24 The EUCHARIST. 
Behold, Angelic hoſts, with humble eye, 
| How boy the head, and in the ſecret pry; = 
Down, down they dive into the vaſt profound, 
Down finks the bottom of th unfathom'd ground, 
On ſhadows ſhadows riſe, and darkneſs all ſurround 
Loft in the deep, the airy numbers ſpring, 


425 


10 


And what with pain they ſearch; with joy they ſing. 


And now, tranſported with the bleſsful ſcene. 
of pleaſures certain, and a Judge ſerene, 
My ſoul, triumphant lift your voice on high, 
And all your foes in all their might defy. 

Shall tranſient ſweets, or care- creating gain, | 

Shall airy pomp my fleeting courſe reſtrain? 
Shall they, when joys in bright parade ariſe, 
And bliſs on bliſs eternal charms my eyes 


I leave the earth, to heay'n's bright courts I move, 
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Rapturd I mingle with the hoſts above; 440 


While from the height F ſhoot my diſtant ray, 
The earth, and all its glories; melt away. 
And, of all foes moſt dreadful to the fight, 


Death, frown encinctur d in the glooms of night, 


n 
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Ja all the horrid pomp of woe ariſe, | 445 

And, grimly ſtaring, ſtalk before my eyes, 
Stalk on, and formidable wield the dart, 
Furbiſh your ſhafts, and point them to my heart; 
Vich vengeance flnth'd, unmoy'd I ſee you go, 
Unmov'd I ſee you meditate the blow. 450 

Behold our Chief, victorious in the war, 
Oer welt ring foes triumphant drives his car 
All gaſh'd, and fallen, and cruſh/d, and difartay'd; 


With hollow groans expire on ev'ry ſide. 


With wounds deep-faint, diſarm'd, and eyes declin'd, 
Death's dragg'd in adamantine chains behind, 456 
Indignant foams, and curs' his faithleſs dart, 
That raz d his foe, and ſtab' d its maſter's heart. 
No more in dread array his ſquadrons ſhine 3 _ 
No more he triumphs o'er his vaſt domain; | 
And galling chains no more his fetter'd prey detain. 
Come muſt the hour, when, ſank in dire diſmay, 
Thou, dread deſtroyer, muſt your cells diſplay, 2 
Stow'd with' the ſpoils of war, theſe ſpoils reſtore, 


And your broke ſceptre in your fall deplore. 465 
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26 The EUCHARIST. 


Your preſent ſpoils, your momentary ſway, 


With rapid courſe rolls on the ſtream of rime 1 


What a tranſporting ſtate of joy is this? 


| Behold him dauntleſs plunge through purple wars, 


= — - — — — — ——— — — 


N or, tyrant, boaſt the diſtance of the day; 


Mean is your prey inglorious is your reign ; 
Nought but the corſe is your's, your vengeful knife 
But ſtabs a ſon of glory into life. ff 
Oh boundleſs peace! oh unexhauſted bliſs ! 


When laurel'd Saints in notes triumphant ſing, 


Or vanquiſh'd foes, and hail a conq ring King; 475 


Break chick ning hoſts, and ſhine in noble ſcars; 
O'er willing flocks a peaceful ſceptre ſway, 
And fields of glory to their fight diſplay. 

Secure of bliſs, where e er they turn their eyes, 480 


Immortal joy awakes their quick ſurpriſe, 


With varied tranſports all their ſouls alarms, 


And ſpeaks the purchaſe of their Sov'reign's arms. 
Theſe bloody ftreams that flow'd in ſuch a cauſe, 
To cruſh our foes, and right the inj urd laws; 455 

| Theſe! 
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Theſe ! theſe ! that wine, which animates the heart, 

Theſe drown our griefs, and deathleſs joys impart. 
But other ſcenes of glory riſe anew, 

And other proſpects importune the view; 

Here ſee at once Heav'n's everlaſting Son, | 490 

This checker'd courſe of woe and triumph run ; 


At once, inwoven with the wond'rous fight, 


Behold what fields of ſplendor riſe to light ; 


O'erwhelming ſplendors! length ning fields! where ſhine 

The traceleſs height of preſcience divine. | 495 

I fee! I ſee th omniſcient Pow'r on high, 

Through diſtant climes and ages dart his eye, 

The depths of dark fururiry explore, 

Where mortals ray can't reach, nor angels ken can ſoar. 
Let thoughts ſevere the lab ring ſoul engage, " .. 00 


And ſilent awe evolve the ſacred page; 


In all their pomp there all theſe ſcenes ariſe, 

There theſe bright proſpects ſtrike the wond'ring eyes; 

This way and that th aſtoniſh'd fancy's toſs'd, 

And in the rich variety is loſt. $595 
D 3 When 


| 


And liſ ning nations lift their longing eyes, 525 
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When ſcarce yon orbs had taught their rays to ſhine, 


When infant days flow-ſwell'd the bulk of time, 
Rough lines this ſcene of future actions drew, 
And deaths and conqueſts open'd to the view. 


In angry form here raiſe the father's frowns; 510 


And there are heard our leader's diſtant groans: 


Our raging foe, deep-ſhearh'd in Stygian arms, 
At once our Chief aſſaults with fierce alarms 


At once inglorious, gaſh'd with yawning wounds, 


The plaint of woe the peals of triumph drowns. 51 5 


The proſpect widens as the ages roll, 


| Decline the ſhades, the light delights the ſoul ; 


The eager eye yet growing ſplendors fill, 1 
And brighter ſcenes ariſe, and brighter {till ; * 
When lo, at length the portrait full appears, ' $20 
And riſe to view the deeds of future years. 
Their work compleat, prophetic Sages ceaſe, 
And haſh'd are ancient oracles to peace. ; 


While ſilence reigns, exultiye hopes ariſe, 


With 
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With choughts intenſe th' approaching hour await, | 
The Go deſcending, and the beſsful ſtate. 
When lo, quick=coaſting chrough the fields of light, 
He comes, he comes ! and e wings his flight, 


In life and death, theſe various tracts runs o'er, 530 

Which diſtant rounds of ages mark d before. 

Thus in paſt times our mighty Leader look'd, 

His air majeſtic thys, and thus he ſpoke ; _ 

This his attractive goodneſs, that his name, 

His ſuff rings equal, and his An che ſame. | 535 
Thus, quick in theory, and in action bold, 

The skilful artiſt frames the various mold, 

Whence, with nice touch, ſome mighty form s to drag, 

Io ſtalk a Hero, or to look a King: 

From ſide to ſide, he darts his piercing eyes, 54⁰ 

And all the bright original ſurveys, Es 

Tranſplants each feature with an ardent ſtrife, 


Till the dead matter emulates the life: - 
The hollow fabric form'd, the liquid oar 
Fills the machine, and ſwells in ev'ry pore; 545 


From 
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| From hidden caverns kindred forms arſe, 
And equal portraits ftrike the wond'ring eyes; 
To feature feature anſwers, look to look, 
And to the mold conform'd the imag's ſtruck. 

Hail, mighty Chief ! of joys the conſtant ſource $ 
Life of our ſouls ! and vigor of our force ! 9 5 $51 
Supreme aſſertor of the rights divine! 

And kind protector of the ſons of men 
Ye greatly bleſs d, let him each breaſt inſpire, 


Let glowing tranſports ſet your ſouls on fire; $555 
In various ways his great atchievements raiſe, 
And ardent pant to reach his ſoaring praiſe, 
Nor ſhall his acts live in our thoughts alone, 
Or ſooth the ear, or wanton on he tongue; 
Let myſtic rices the pious task improve, | 5609 
Let faithful ſigns ſpeak forth his ſearchleſs love, 
In lively draughts his weighty travail ſhow, 
The ſights of horror, and the ſcenes of woe, | 
Let theſe declare the greatneſs of his ſoul, 
What kind deſigns each ſelfiſh thought controul 5 565 
Shew 
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Shew goodneſs fierce inſulted ; greatneſs bow; 
Strength faint; life die; and all, O man for you. 
His gen'rous aim, to raiſe the heedleſs mind, 


To prompt to duty, and to aid mankind, 


Ineeſſant bent, when floods of ſorrows roll, 0 
And threat ning horrors ev ry pow'r controul, 

Ev'n then, my ſoul, behold his ceaſleſs care, 

Dive in his breaſt, and view your int'reſt there. 

_ *T'was then he bad theſe eaſy ſolemn ſigns 

His gen'rous love record in grateful minds; 575 
His bleeding love in ſimple form expreſs, 

That love, the fruitful ſource of all our blis, 

Thar love that fills the ſoul with freſh delight, 


With ſcenes of glory entertains the ſight, 
. Refines life's ſweets, diſplays the world to come, | 580 
Unites their Joys, and makes them both our own. 

O all ye ſons ! the inſtitute divine, 
With pure intent, in ſolemn concourſe join; 
Your Leader bids, your Leader's words revere, 
With joyous ardor, and with heart ſincere. 585 
Let 
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